Rvb alternate universe: Mystery 


by Blargdablarg 


Category: Halo 
Genre: Mystery, Parody 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2011-05-10 19:19:07 
Updated: 2011-05-10 19:19:07 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 00:43:41 
Rating: K+ 

Chapters : 1 
Words: 369 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: What happens when the rvb peeps are transported to a mystery 
themed alternate universe? Find out in the new story: Mystery *EDIT: 
The first story in the alternate universe collection* 


Rvb alternate universe: Mystery 

Michael J. Caboose sluggishly got out of bed. His alarm clock kept 
beeping, and it was easily annoying him. He slumped down in the 
bathroom and began brushing his teeth when he heard barking sounds 
coming from downstairs. It was his dog, Andy. He had got an 
aggressive puppy a couple years back when he was still in high 
school, and he regrets it a lot. Andy reminded Michael of a bomb that 
would quickly explode if messed with. Michael remembered a year ago 
when Andy had bitten a local kid in the neighborhood once. The child 
had a 5 inch gash in his left arm. It wasn't pretty. The creature 
came up to Michael with the newspaper from today. "3 murders in the 
past week", it wrote. "We are currently looking for a suspicious man 
named Leonard L. Church." Michael smiled with glee. At least he knew 
what he was going to do today. "I will get this silly man, yay for 
me!" he said while jumping up and down. Michael had long shaggy hair 
and was complete with big blue eyes. He had freckles and is very 
attractive and muscular. His pale face always had a big grin where 
ever he went, and he never was sad or angry. At least that's what 
other people saw in him. Michael had an abusive past and never really 
talked much about it. He didn't want to. Whenever he did, he felt bad 
the next few weeks. He looked back at the old wrinkly paper. In the 
bottom right corner, it showed the man named Leonard's picture. 
Leonard had messy, spikey, and greasy jet black hair. He also had a 
mix between a soul patch and stubble in the chin/ jaw area. Church's 
eyes were serious and scary looking, like a hawk. Michael paid no 
attention to this. He grabbed all the cookies and orange juice he 
could find and yelled at his dog to stay here. Then he grabbed his 
I-pod which was playing "I'm Blue (ba bah dee)" at the time and 
headed out. This would be a long journey and he knew it. Even though 
he doesn't know it. 
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